778                                 THE FOREST                        ACT III

STROOD, Back to back, when we must.   Now 1   Into the thick,

[He hastens forward, half dragging HERRICK into the forest.   Two

dark^ FIGURES glide from the bushes and pass crouching.   Then

a splendid SAVAGE is seen standing clear, he leaps on to the

fallen trun^, and stretches bis bow.   There is a shot; the

SAVAGE shoots bis arrow and leaps forward into the forest.

The stage is empty again; three more shots are heard, some

fierce cries;   then STROOD, half dragging, half supporting

HERRICK,  comes back, towards  the  trun^.   Two arrows

have piemd HERRICK'S back, the shafts visible.

HERRICK, [Prostrate] Cut, cut 1 I'm done !

[For answer STROOD ///// him. AMINA emerges from the bushes,
Right, and leaps towards HERRICK. STROOD, dropping
HERRICK, who sinks down dead, levels bis revolver and fires.
But the revolver clicks. It is empty. He throws it down,
and stand* quite still, unarmed^ exposed, with his eyes fixed
on the GIRL, who crouches forward towards him,
STROOD. Veil I . . , Come on if you dare, you forest hell-cat!

[His face has a kind of exaltation of defiance, as if holding a wild
beast at baj with the force of his ga%e. The GIRL stands
hypnotised. At a sound from the bushes STROOD turns his
head for a second. Quick, as thought the GIRL springs and
drives her dagger into his heart. With a gasp, befalls against
the trunk, dead. The GIRL flings herself down by HERRICK'S
dead body, stroking it and uttering a crooning lament.

[A SAVAGE steals out of the bushes and stops three paces away,
looking down at STROOD'S half-recumbent body. A kind
of contraction passes over STROOD'S face. The SAVAGE
recoils, raising his spear. STROOD'S face relaxes in death,
The SAVAGE bends forward, regarding the dead white man with
a sort of awe. Drums are being beaten in the forest. The
stage is darkened.

The curtain falls.